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reached. Many other instructive exercises were engaged in dur-
ing the squadron's stay, and an ample field was presented for
thought upon war problems and modern ships through the opera-
tions off Charleston.

Such was the character of the work of Eear Admiral F. M.
Bunee during his last command afloat in preparing the squadron
for the actualities of operations against an enemy. It is beyond
question, because of the systematic and painstaking work of this
admirable officer at that time, added to the genius and patient
work of Eear Admiral Montgomery Sicard in preparing the
guns for the Navy in the years preceding, that the Navy achieved
new laurels for the nation in the war of 1898 with Spain.

While the squadron remained off Charleston the officers were
the recipients of kind and courtly attentions from the city offi-
cials, the Chamber of Commerce, and from the entire people.
The city was given over to holiday observance, and with the re-
ceptions, dances and banquets tendered by its estimable people,
full opportunity was afforded to meet and to know them. It
required a good digestion to withstand the palatable gastronomic
feasts prepared in their cuisines, and a stouter head still to stand
in range of the choice vintage of wines stored in family cellars;
but a still stouter heart was.needed by the unpledged to resist
the graces of the fascinating fair women.

The squadron was visited by large numbers of people on
days when the winds and seas allowed this to be done, and it
is certain that the squadron left behind reciprocal impressions
of warm friendships. To those who had never visited Charles-
ton, its historic surroundings were interesting as places where
American manhood on both sides had bequeathed to the genera-
tions to come a legacy of valor comparable only to Waterloo and
Trafalgar. More than that, these places were evidences that the
poet spoke truly when he wrote,

"There was a sweetness in the natal
Soil far beyond the harmony of verse."

After twelve days of work and pleasure in agreeable pro-
portion, the squadron sailed on February 21, 1897, for Hamp-
ton Roads, and arrived there two days afterwards, having ex-
perienced weather just as fair as that of the outward journeyat their destruction by the machine-guns would have
